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V emits Prime 9 f T)rt. 

Cer. What ere k be.tB wondrous heauy $ 

Wrench it ©pen ftraights 
If the feas ftomacke be ore-charg’d with gold, 

Ti* a good conftraint of Fortune it belches vpon vs. 
a. CV»f.Tis(o,my Lord. 

Ctr. How dole tis caulkt and boctomd.did the lea caft it vp? 
Scr. I ncuer faw fohiige a billow fir.ps toft it vpon Ihore. 

Ctr. Wre nch it open ; it finds moft Iweetely in my fence. 
t.Gent. A delicate Odour. 

Ctr. As eucr hit my noftrilk fe,vp with it. 

Oh youuuoft potent Gcds ! whats heere, a Coarfc ? 

2. fArw.Moft ftrange, 

far. Shrowdcd in cloth of ftate,balmd and entreafured 
With full bags of fpiccs .a Pafportto Afoit, 
perfect me in the Charatftcrs. 

Hetre l gdte to v»der]t 4*d, 

If ere t bn Coffin driue 4l4kd, 

I King Pericles hath loft 

This Queene, worth all our mnvdnmg cofi : 

H-'befindes her,giuehtr burying. 

She ivae the daughter of 4 Ktng, 

B efides this treajurefor 4 fit. 

The G led* requite his chanty. 

If thou liaeft Pencles, thou haft a heart 
Thatcucncrackes for \roc this chanc’d tonight. 

, a. G ent, Moft likely fir. , 

far. Nay ccrtainely to night, for looke howftcfh ftw looker 
They were too rongh,tbat, threw her in the lea. 

Make a fire within, fetch hether all my boxes in wy Cloict, 
Death may vfurpe os nature many howres. 

And yet the fire of life kindle againe the orc-preft fpints, 

I heard of an Egyptian that bad nine bourns bene «caa s 
Who was by good appliance rccoucred, 

0 Enter tntwtih N*pkj»t and Fir*. 

Well faid 3 well faid s the Are ,*ni deathca* ^ 


t 


per it les Prime 0/ Tfre, 

The rou°h and wofull muficke that wehaue* 

Caufe it to found I bcfeech you.* . , . s 

The Viall once more ; how thou ftirreft thou blocsc ? 

The muficke there ; I pray you giuc her ayre ; 

Gentlemen;,, ihis Queene wilHiue, 

Nature awakes a warme breath out of her ; 

She hath not bene entranc’ft aboue fine hom es, 

See how Ihe gins to blow into life* flower againe. 

1. Gen The heauens through you, cncrefcout wonder. 

And fets vp your fame for eucr. 

Gr.She is aliue, behold her eyelids, 

Cafes to thole heauculy jewels which Pericles hath loft, 

Begin to part their fringes of bright gold, 

The Diamonds of a moft praifed water doth appeare. 

To make the world t wice rich, liue.and make vs weepe. 

To hcare your fate, fairc creature, rare as you feemetobe . 

She mtuct. 

Thai, O deare Dia» 4 , where am 1 ? where's my Lord p 
What world ir this ? 

2. Ge»r.I$ not thii ftrange ? 
i.Gwr.Moft rare. 

CVr,Hufti(my gentle neighbour)lcnd me your hands, 

Toth« next ebamder beare her.get linnen ; 

Now tbiusrauer muft be lcokt too,for the 1 elapfe 
Ismortall : comc t comc,ivd Pfculafiue guide vs. 

They utrr'tt her array Exeunt omnes . 

Enter Pericltj at Tharfas^ith Chon Dions*, sa. 
Per.MofthonQud Cleon rnuft needsjbe gone. 

My twcluemonths are expirde, andTyre ftands 
In a peace : you and y our Lady take from my heart 
All thaokfulneffe,The Gods make vp the reft vpon you 
C/rw(.Your fhakes of fortune, though they haunt you. 
Mottally,yct glance full wondringly on vs. 

Dion . O your fweete (Queene ! that the ftrift fates had pieaftd 
You had brought her hither to hauebleft mine cies with her. 
PerPf'f e conaot but obey the powers aboue ys ? 

Could 







